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Boy* Why that contempt will kill the keepershearr, 
Andquite diuorce his memory from his part. 

£lHee, Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out. 

Theres no fuchlport, asfport by fport orcthrowne: 

To maketheirs ours, and ours none bur our owne. 

So lhall we ftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well roockt, depart away with fhame. Semi, 

Boy. The Trumpet founds, be raaskqthc maskers come. 

Bitter Black^moores tvith mujtcke the Boy with ajpeechfand the 
refi of the Lords difgmfed. 

All haiJe the richefi Beauties on the earth, 

Ber, Beauties no richer then richTafia^a. 

Pag.zA holy farced of thefaitefi dames that euer turn'd their 
hackesto mart all viewes, 

TheLadies turne their backes to him* 

Ber. Their eyesipllaine, their eyes. 

Pag. That ester turn’d their eyes to mortaU vieWes, Out 
Boy, True, outindccd. 

Pag, Outofyeurfaueursheauenlyffiritsveuchfafe 
to beholde, 

Ber, Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag, Once to hehold with your Sunne-heamed eyeSf 
With your Sunne-heamed eyes. 

Boy, They will not anlwer to that Epithite, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

P ag, Theydoenotmarkeme,aodthatbnngsraeout4 
B ero . Is this your pcrfc£ineflc ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa, What would thefeftraugers/ 

Know their raindes 

Iftheydoefpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That fome plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

Boyet. W hat Would you with the Princes ? . - J 

Beri Nothing but peace, and gentle vilitation. 

Rof, Wfeatwouldthey, fay they ? 

I^oy. Nothingbut peace, and gentle vilitation. 

Rofa, Wh y that they hwe, and bid them lo be gon. 


r" hW€S hihou/s lojil 

nay Shcefayesyou hauc it,and you may be gon. 

Ktn, Say to her we haue meafut’d many miles, 

To tread a Mcafurc with you on the gwllc. 

Bey, They fay that they hauc meafur’d many a mile, 
Totrea’da Meafurc with you on this gralTc. 

Rofa. It is not fo. Aske them how many inches 
Is in one raile-f If they hauc mcafur’d many. 

The mcafurc then of one is eallic told. 

Boy. Ifto come hither you haue mcafur’d miles. 

And many miles : the Princellc bids you tell. 

How many inches doth fill vp one mile^ 

Ber, Tellher we meafurethem by weary Heps. ' 
Shchearcsherfelfc. • 

How many we»y fteps, 

. Of many weary miles you hauc ore-gonej 
Arenumbred inthctrauellof one mile^ 

Bero. We number nothing that wefpend for y ou,, 

Ourdutie isfo rich,fo infinite. 

That we may doc it ftill without accompt, 
VouchfafctoflicwthcSunlhinc of your face. 

That we(likefauages) may worlhip it. 

Rofa, My face is but a Moone and clouded tooi 

Kin. Blelfed are clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do . 

Vouebfafe bright moone, and thefe thy ftars to (hinc, 
fThofe clouds remoued) vpon our watcrie eyne,. 

Rofa. O vainc pcticioner, beg a greater matter, 

T hou now requefts but Moonclhinc in the water . 

Kin. Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one changci. 
Thoubid’ft mebegge,this beggingisnot ftrangc, 

Rofa. Play muficfcc then, nay you muft doe it fo one* 

Not yet no dance i thus change I like the Moone . 

Kin, will you not dance? How come you thus eftranged ? 
Rofa, You tookc the Moone at full, but now Ihe’s changed? 
Kin, Yet ftill (he is the Moone,and I the Man. 

Ro/a. The mufieke playes, vouchfafe. fome motion to it j- 
Oor earcsvouchfafe it. 

Kin. Butyourleggeslhould doe it*. 

Rof. Since youare ftrangers,and come heere by chance. 
Wee’ll not be nice, take bands, wfiwiUnot dance. 

" Kin., 



